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	1. ana?

**I hope you enjoy this story, i re-write it all so please re-read. review ;)**

**sorry about grammar and spelling mistakes, I'm dyslexic so i find it hard to spell correctly. **

_**Christian point of view**_

The last year has been the scariest but fulfilling, I have told my parents everything about Elena, I thought they would hate me but they don't; mom was the most hurt, blaming herself because Elena was her friend but I explained that I wanted it… that she made me want it. My dad, Carrick, was a bit disappointed that I follow and became a Dom but then he understood… he said that he was proud… God I sat and cry like a baby in front of them after that.

Gail, Sawyer, Taylor and I have become closer, I see them as friends now, they helped me so much, they are still my staff, but on the weekends they become family. I have stopped my BDSM relationships, I just couldn't… not anymore. Elena is gone, well I trying to get rid of her, she keeps ringing but I blocked her number, is not allowed access to my home or GEH and my family have disowned her.

"Christian?" Jason Taylor, my trusted friend and employee asks. I turn towards him, I didn't realize I was lost in my own thoughts "yes?" I ask, he is looking at me questionably, his brown buzz cut hair and black iron to perfection suit, his blue eyes looking at me sharpy, "you spaced out on me" he says, the question hanging in the air "sorry, I was just thinking off the last year and what has happen since…" I trail off, he nods at me, understanding what I mean.

Siting in the lounge, Gail, sawyer, Taylor and I all talking with the TV on low volume in the background, my apartment was big and styled, clean white walls with expensive paintings, a sink in lounge, and all open area place. "what a year" Sawyer said sipping his beer watching the TV. The TV was on some stunt show; I wasn't interested but Sawyer loved these types of shows.

"How the company? Anything interesting?" Gail asks looking at me "okay, I am working on a deal with Ros, the Chinese what to sale their company, but what more money than its worth and they won't work with Ros because she is a woman, they're piss me off" I say, getting frustrated just thinking about it. "why? She only a woman, it shouldn't matter to them" Taylor asks not looking at me but at the TV on the wall "something to do with traditions, wait until they find out she is gay" I say laughing, Ros is my second in command, she's my go to woman. Sawyer laughs, "I would pay to be there and see their faces when they find out" he says chuckling, I imagine their faces and laugh with him.

I look up to the flat screen TV on the wall, see in a television reporter trying to talk to a woman with fire red hair in tight black motorbike leathers, she is ignoring him, he tries to get in her face with the microphone, "Steele…" she cuts him off pushing the microphone out of her way "piss off" she says still walking. I recognize that voice; she looks straight at the camera her green eyes the brightest he has ever seen. He gasped "Ana?" i say, everyone looks at me "you know her? she is the best driver the world has ever seen, no one can beat her" Sawyer says "I… she… was my best friend when I was younger" I tried to explain, remembering her protecting me "you had friends?" Taylor asks sounding confused "when I was with the crack whore, Ella, she protected me…" I trails off looking at the screen, "_she is the best the world has ever seen"_ the reporter says into the camera "but… you never said anything about her before?" Gail asks looking at me and back to the screen. "I did when I was younger, nobody could find her… I thought she was dead, she had it the worst… always protecting me…" I stutter where is she? is she okay? what happen to her? i need to know, i look at Taylor "Taylor find her and any information about her" I command, he nodded getting his phone out.

An hour later Taylor get an ping of an email, he looks at his phone and presses a few buttons then starts reading "Anastasia rose Steele, born 14th September 1985 in Detroit, father: unknown, mother: Carla Steele, deceased, no siblings or relatives" he pauses looking at me "Keep going" I say. "no school history, employment: unknown, medical history: unknown, address: 44 filament road, Washington" he finishes I look up at him "that's it?" I asks, he nods "how is that possible?" I asks "I have no idea, but we know where she lives" Taylor says, I get up "okay we're go where she lives" and start walking towards the elevator i look behind me to see everyone sanding behind me "come on then" I say walking the rest of the way to the elevator and pressing the button for it to open the mirror doors, it lights up, I see Sawyer, Taylor and Gail standing behind me, the doors open and we all walk in.

Arriving at her house, I'm amazed, it is a little cottage in the country side, everywhere I look it is all green, flowers all around the house, it looks homey. We get out the car. There is a light on in the cottage so I know she is home, we walk up the door, a light overhead pings on as I knock. I hear someone walking towards the door and unlocking it. It opens reviling a five foot eight woman that I recognized at Ana, her fire red hair falling down in waves to her bum, she is wearing grey sweatpants and a short sleeve black t-shirt, in the overhead light I can see the tattoos of roses and leaves and the different shape sliver scars on her arms, she has no shoes on and you can see the small sliver scars there as well, she is looking at us questionably. "yes, can i help you?" she asks looking at Sawyer to Gail then Taylor then finally me, I stuck in a breath sharply, "Ana?" I ask she looks at me "how do you know my name?" she asks threatening "it's me Christian?" I say looking at her hoping she remembers me like I did her, she looks closer at me then gasps "Chrissie?" she whispers but it comes out as a whimper

**;) review babes **


	2. the meeting

**Please excuse the bad grammar and spelling, i'm dyslexic and find it hard to spell. please review** **;)**

_**Ana point of view**_

I'm sitting in my rocking chair with a blanket over my legs, the orange glow coming from the lit fire place warming me, I'm trying to read my book, but the sound off a car rolling to a stop outside my home is attracting distracting me, I sit up when there is a knock on my front door, I slowly walk to the door and unlock it to open it, I look up and see four people on my door step, a 6 foot three man with light blond hair and brown eyes, he has tanned skin, and is all muscles the white t-shirt showing them off and the blue jeans making him look casual, next to him a woman and a man, the women is about five foot five with dirt blond hair just passing her shoulders, she is dressed in a navy color top and black pants, her eyes a light blue looking intrigued, her arm is around the back of a six foot four man with brown hair cut into a buzz cut and his sharp blue eyes looking me over, his skin is tanned but not as much as the first guy, he is dressed in black jeans and a blue shirt, obviously ex-military.

I hear a soft gasp as I looks at the fourth person, he is six foot three, he has amazing brown hair with hinds of bronze as it reflex's in the overhead light, he is in a white buttoned down shirt and black pants, his eyes a stormy grey. "yes, can i help you?" I question confused, who are they? "Ana?" I hear a beautiful voice say, how does he know my name? I think but then realize i mush have said it out loud because he answers me "it's me Christian?" he says looking hopeful at me i look closer at him, i recognize him but i don't know where from, I gasp "Chrissie?" I try to whisper but it comes out as a whimper.

He's here in front off me, oh god, no that's not true, oh god, his eyes are shining at me in happiness "Ana… I thought you were dead… they took me away…I tried to find you… but you were gone" he stutters. God, he cute. I couldn't move, memorized by him , then someone cleared their throat making me jump, i look at the man with the buzz cut "hello, I'm Jason Taylor, Christian CPO" he says softly as he holds out his hand, I place mine in his and shake "Ana Steele" I say looking back at christian. The woman next to buzz cut, i mean Taylor, spoke next "I'm Gail Christians friend and cook" she steps forward and shakes my hand. The blond man takes my hand next looking starstruck "I'm Luke Sawyer, I'm a really big fan" he says loudly, I jumped at the volume and take a step back away from him and clearing my throat "err… okay…why don't you come on in" I say and take another step back into my house and opened the door wider, in inviting them in.

_**Christian point of view**_

I walk though the doorway looking around, the walls a soft orange and baby blues and pinks, they are all bear, there are no pictures or signs, she turns and guides use into the lounge. there are two white coaches facing each other with a light brown wooded coffee table in the middle, a rocking chair is up against the back window with a soft pink and orange blanket on the chair with a book on the table next to it, the fire place in on the opposite wall facing the rocking chair, the room has peaceful and homey feeling. I sit on the coach closest to the rocking chair then the Sawyer sat by me on the other side of the two sitter couch, Gail and Taylor opposite us. Ana sits on the rocking chair facing us.

"err…could I get you anything… water or orange juice?" Ana asks sounding unsure on what to do, we all shake our heads "err…" Ana trails off uncomfortable, looking at me "how did you find me?" she asked "I saw you on TV and recognized you, I did a background cheek and found where you live" I explain looking towards her, she tensed "you what?" she said in a hard voice "I…" I trailed off unsure "you did a background check on me, kid?" she said looking at me sharply obviously pissed off, I nod wearily "how dare you?" I cut her off "how else was I going to find you?" I say getting pissed off as well, she cut me off "you weren't meant to" she snapped at me "why not?" I ask feeling hurt, she didn't want to see me. "because I got you out of there for a reason" she says and I gasp "what do you mean? Ella over dosed on drugs and someone called the police" I said confused "are we going to back over the past now Chrissie?" she says looking annoyed "you open the subject" I snap as she shakes her head at me "so much like your mother Christian" she sighs and I froze "don't compare me to her" I say icily but she just laughs "fine, what do you want to know?" she says looking into my eyes "everything" I say determine for answers, she leans back and looks pointedly at me "remember you said that" her voice icy

"I used to live in the other apartment across from yours before you was born but when Ella fell pregnant with you my mamma decided that we would move to Ella's so that they could get there job done quicker and I could look after you, when you was born I hated that you was" I went to interrupt but she held up her hand so I close my mouth "you said you wanted to hear so you shut up and listen" she snaps at me "I didn't what you to be born into the life I had, I was so thankful you was a boy, I thought that they couldn't do the things they did to me because you was a boy, I looked after you while they worked and got high but as you turned one years old, rob started to notice you, see what you mean to me, they couldn't hurt me as long as they didn't hurt you, all I cared about was that you would be okay, he started hurting you if I didn't do something that he wanted, I…" she trailed off looking away from me the cleaned her throat "err… I… I didn't understand, all i knew was that what he wanted hurt me and I didn't want that but I… I never knew what he wanted…I was only 4 I didn't understand and then he stated hurting you if I scream or hind… I tried to protect you but…" she stopped and wiped a tear that rolled down her face softly she takes a breath and cracks her fingers still not looking at me then she snapped the rubber band on her wrist, the bruising around the band shows that she did it often she sighs and starts again.

"I would take your beating, i would I lay on top of you trying to protect you but if I was too badly beaten or…err…or if i was still tied up I couldn't protect you and he would use the punishment that hurt me the most… the cigarette…I taken as many as I could but I would pass out because of the pain and you were left unprotected…err… when you were 4 I knew… I knew I had to get you out of there… so I waited one night when Ella was high and my mother was out… I sold Robs phone and called the police, I waited until they came but they never did and I left to go outside, I thought that there would be more signal out there and I tried again this time it work because I heard the police but as I went to go back to you Rob found me… he…err…found his phone in my hands and he knew what I had done so he grabbed me as the police turned up and made me watch as you was taken with them and then he…err… he take me with him to replace your mother and mine… he…" she trails of and looks at me, I didn't realize I was cry until then as she came over to me and bend down to her knees and brushed them away "I'm so sorry that I couldn't do more Chrissie I tried… please down cry" she begs asking for forgiveness with her eyes.

**This was a bit graphic but i had to show what happen. review ;)**


	3. explain

**Please excuse the bad grammar and spelling, I'm dyslexic and find it hard to spell. please review** **;)**

_**Christian point of view**_

God, the look in her eyes are begging for forgiveness, I brought my hand up to touch her face, she flinched away then moved in slowly and my hand touches her face and she squeezes her eyes shut looking in pain "I'm so sorry" she says opening her eyes again and moving back away from me "I forgive you" I whisper but she shakes her head at me so I griped her face "I. FORGIVE. YOU" I say slowly, she looks in so much pain as she shakes her head "you shouldn't kid" she says softly, looking away as she gets you looking in unbearable pain.

"what did you mean by replacing Ella and your mom?" Gail asks, tears rolling down her face. Ana and I jump at the noise, I forgot they are there and by the looks of it so did Ana "SHIT" she exclaimed looking towards Gail "sorry forgot you are there" Ana says as she blushes then walks to the rocking chair and sits facing Gail "err… I was used for their pleasure… repaying our mamma debt they said… I don't know" she whispers as she shakes her head "how did you get out?" Taylor asks sounding emotional "I did what I could, I did certain… things…to get out, in the end I got enough money to buy a gun…err…I frighten the other pimps and told them to get me any evidence of what he was doing to the other girls and handed in any evidence the pimps had collected, he was arrested then killed in prison… the others they are too scared to do anything to me so at 16 years old I ran from Detroit and made it here… I lived in some homeless shelters and started doing work for mechanics and then I build my car… I would do street races to get money and I brought this place then I started to do famous races and I got known for it" Ana said looking at him, Taylor looked impressed.

Ana looked at me "what happen after they took you away?" Ana asks, sounding scared for me, I smile at her "I went to the hospital and met my mom, Grace, she adopted me, she was my doctor when i was taken in, I have a older brother called Elliot and a younger sister called Mia and my dad is Carrick" I say smiling at the mention of them "are they nice? they don't hurt you?" she asks softly like she is scared of the answer, I shake my head "no, my mom is really nice and my dad is great, my sister is bubbly and fun and fun and Elliot is the best big brother i could ever ask for" I say and she smiles closing her eyes "that's nice" she sounds dreamy "you wasn't hurt no more right, I did the right thing?" she asks, when I pause her eyes shoot open locking on to mine "what? who hurt you? Where are they? You're okay now right?" she asks looking upset at the mention of me hurt "no I'm okay, err when I was 15 years old, I was a mess, drinking and fighting, my mom thought the best thing was to send me too her friend's house to clear the rubble in the back garden as they was building a new pool and Elena seduced me and we went into a BDSM relationship until I was 20 then I became a Dom. I hired submissive until a year ago" I say feeling ashamed for my past, Ana looks discussed "how old was Elena?" Ana asks spitting out the name "early 30's" I say. Ana jumps out of her sit and yells at me "what you were 15 that is rape and you did this to other little girls?" she screams at me, I jump to defend myself "NO, all my submissive were consensual and over the consensual age" I say and she deflates into her sit, breath out "thank god" then looks at me "they could stop the act at any point, correct?" I nod "okay, good" she breaths "where is Elena now?" she sounds deadly "around, trying to get in contact with me" I say, she shakes her head looking sad.

Ana snaps the band on her wrist, the sound bounding off the walls, I looked at it "why do you have that?" Ana looks at me then to her wrist all bruised "it keeps my memories away" she says looking back up at me then to Sawyer who hissed "that looks painful" he says looking at it then up her arms at her scars "that's just my arms, I've had worst" she says like its nothing, which I suppose it isn't to her, she smiles and gets up "I have to get dinner on, you staying? I don't get company a lot" I look at Gail then Sawyer then to Taylor as they nod so I do as well, Ana smiles looking happy and goes into the kitchen.

As we all finish the mac and cheese that Ana made, she says "still to your liking kid?" I laugh and she smiles then frowns "what's your last name now then, if you were adopted?" she asks questionably "Grey" she smiles "so fitting" then laughs. We all go and sit in the lounge again just talking about nothing important. then ana jumps up "I'm going to get something, give me a minute" and then goes up stairs. i sigh look at everyone "she's changed" I say and they nod understanding "well she was only what seven, maybe eight when you last seen her" Gail says I nod and then Gail looks sad "her scars, she has so many" she sounds emotional. "she took my beating and punishment, you heard her, until she passed out from the pain and then everything that happen after that…" I trailed off as Ana came back down with a small wooden box.

She sits down by me and opens the box "I kept everything that I could" she sighs digging in the box until she got a photo then she closed the lid and put it on the coffee table. she gives me the picture, I look down at it and gasps, it is a photo of me and Ana in the apartment looking dirty. I was about 4 and I'm in dirty clothes and holding a blanket to my chest, next to me it's a 7 years old Ana with dirty red hair and bruise all over her, her face blue, purple and swollen, her arms too skinny and all bruise, she has on a ripped yellow stained dress and she is holding her side as if her ribs are broken "oh god" I say looking at her, she smiles at me "it's the only photo I have of my childhood, when I would lay awake at night if I was too scared to sleep, I would look at it and it give me hope that you were warm and loved and that I did something right" she says looking up at me "I did didn't I? I did something right?" she asks sounding hopeful "yes Ana you saved me" I say and nod at her, she smiles showing a dipole.

**review please ;) **


	4. the box

**Please excuse the bad grammar and spelling, I'm dyslexic and find it hard to spell. please review** **;)**

_**Taylor point of view**_

Ana comes back down the stairs with a small wooden box. She sits by Christian and look up at me and smiles, she looks so innocent like that but her eyes show darkness, regrets and pain… so much pain reflects back in her green eyes, telling tales of horrors that no-one deserves. She opens the old box and smiles "I kept everything that I could" she say softly looking at Christian then looks back down at the box, she starts digging in it. she brings a small picture out smiling at it looking hopeful and gives it to Christian he looks down at it and gasps looking at it then looks back at Ana, she is smiling softly at it like it is precious to her then looks back at Christian "oh god" he says, she smiles "it's the only photo I have of my childhood, when I would lay awake at night if I was too scared to sleep, I would look at it and it give me hope that you were warm and loved and that I did something right" she says looking up at him "I did didn't I? I did something right?" she asks looking hopeful and christian nods to her "yes Ana you saved me" he says looking at her so loving as she smiles showing a dipole. Then looks up at me, I look at her questionably about the photo she smiles softly as Christian passes it to me like his heart just broke. I look down at it and feel sick, there she is at 7 years old looking like she is in hell, and a small Christian next to her with not even a bruise on him, god she did protect him and you can see it, what would he look like if she didn't.

I pass it along and hear Gail gasp and stand up goimg to hug Ana like the mother bear she is, Ana jumps of the couch trying to get away from the hug, looking scared and she starts to shake a bit, she snaps the band and then does it again, Gail stands there with her arms open shocked still "I'm s…sorry I don't… don't like to be…be touched…I'm sorry" Ana says softly like she is scared how Gail will react "it's okay dear, I understand" Gail says looking so sad, I hear a soft "I'm sorry" from Ana but it sounds like a whimper. I see Christian stand up and Ana jumps back away from us looking like a dear in headlights "hey it's okay Ana, what else is in the box?" Christian asks trying to take her mind off it. She looks at him as he softly sits down and so goes Gail, she stands there for a minute then sits back down slowly on the corner of the couch looking ready to run at any minute then she blinks as if trying to remember something then she reaches for the box "err… not a lot just somethings that I could get, you know?" she asks blushing "like what?" I ask trying to calm her down a bit "err…just some things to remember places…err…some evidence of my…err…beatings in case the police needed it…err a picture of my mamma… a book I used to learn how to read…err my…my dairies…" she tails off and looks back into the box then clutches it to her chest like someone was going to take it off her. "you kept all that?" Sawyer asks, she nods at him and relaxed a bit.

she looks at the clock on the wall and i follow her gaze seeing that it was 10pm "err…its getting late…do you guys want to say the night…I have 3 guest rooms so two off you will have to sleep in the same room or down here on the coach… I think I have some clothes that may fit you all… err…I have nightmares but I have pills that normally stop them…you can if you want…I don't get a lot of company…" she tails of looking embarrassed that she rambled "sure why not? Gail and Taylor are together so they can sleep in the same room" Christian says making Ana look at us, as she meets my eyes she blushes looking away "I didn't know…" she stands "I will go and find something for you all" and then turns and walks up the stairs.

"she is so cute, so innocent…" sawyer tails of looking at Christian, he looks like he what's to murder him "hey I'm just saying" he defends himself. "why does she keep repeating that she doesn't get a lot of company?" Gail asks "she has no family and by the sounds of it no friends, she properly doesn't realize she says it…she is so uncomfortable around people" I say musing out loud and everyone nods in agreement.

About 10 minutes later Ana comes back down stairs holding some clothes "err… I have shorts and tops…if you give me your clothes I can wash them for tomorrow or…not I guess" she trails of looking uncomfortable and she blushes "okay" we all say and Ana hands out the pj's to us and shows us to the quest rooms "err… my room is just at the end of the corridor if you need me…no I mean…err" she says looking really uncomfortable and unsure of what to do "where do you what our clothes?" Gail asks looking at Ana softly, Ana sighs "err…I… I will be down stairs so there I guess…hmm…I've never done this before…I'm sorry" she says running a hand though her hair and tugging on the ends "err…I'm going to be down stairs… if you have a question… feel free to use the shower and there are extra tooth brushes in the draw below the sink…am I missing something?" she asks us "I don't think so" I say and she nods, turns and walks down the stairs.

We all meet in the corridor, the boys wearing shorts and white t-shirts and Gail has some PJ shorts and a t-shirt both in soft pink. As we walk down the stairs I start to hear soft music, something about finding love, and I hear Ana humming to it, as we turn the corner the only light is the fire and Ana is curled up on the rocking chair with the blanket over her legs, reading a book, with her fingers tapping on her mouth, she hasn't seen us yet. She looks so small and innocent like that, it brings tears to my eyes, she chuckles softly like a little girl still looking at the book, as we move in the room. She looks up at us and sits up straight "did I forget something?" she asks softly looking confused "no we thought we would keep you company" Gail says smiling at Ana softly "err…okay… I was just reading…err can I get you anything…a cup of tea…anything to eat…err blankets?" she asks standing up "blankets that's what they need" she says softly walking towards us and the door, talking to herself. Christian steps towards her "Ana, calm down a bit okay? We just wanted to hang out a bit with you so stop worrying" he says softly making her look up at him "I guess…" she says uncomfortable again "go back to doing what you were doing before okay?" he says calmly to her she looks unsure but then nods "err…I'm just reading, I can do it in my room if you want, I don't mind?" Ana says looking at us uncomfortable, we shake our heads "stay here and read like you was before" Christian say and she nods and goes back to the rocking chair and sits like before, we all sit down and talk. We all go to bed one by one, Ana is the last one to go and she didn't even look tried.

**Next chapter will be graphic. review ;)**


	5. her hopes and nightmares

**I'm sorry if this is too graphic, I wanted to show the affect that the past has on Ana also a bit of girl bonding time. don't read if you are sensitive to abuse!**

**Please excuse the bad grammar and spelling, I'm dyslexic and find it hard to spell. please review** **;)**

_**Christian point of view**_

I awake with a jolt, a scream echoing around the house, it must be Ana. I get out of bed and see everyone getting out of their rooms as well "its Ana" I say walking towards her room as I put my hand on the handle I hear another blood curling scream but this time I can make out what she is screaming "stop! it hurts, NO, please stop, no more, god, stop please it hurts, mamma, it hurts, I'm sorry please stop!" she begs. I pull the handle down but the door is locket from the inside, I step back and kick it with all my strength and it opens with a bang. There she is twisting and turning begging in her sleep, tears rolling down her face and the sobs echoing in the room that has all the lights on "stop, no more, stop I'm sorry, so sorry please I'm sorry, mamma" she sobs, begging for her mom that will never come. The look of her in so much pain brings tears in my eyes and my heart breaks, I walk towards her "Ana, shush, wake up" I say softly but the screaming, begging, and sobs don't stop and I want to sob with her for her pain "please, please, I did what you said, stop, please no more it hurts" she screams, kicking at the sheet looking so scared "no not him, stop, please not him, Christian!" she screams so loud that I jump. I sit down on the bed "Anastasia!" I scream as loud as I can. She jumps awake screaming and shaking so bad that I can feel the bed moving with it.

"hey…shh its okay Ana shh" I say softly as she looks all around the room panting, trying to catch her breath, she looks at me with so much pain in her eyes, like she is begging for forgiveness "I…I'm s…sorry" she stutters her voice soft, pleading for forgiveness "I…I… I didn't me…mean to w…wake you up…I…I took my pi…pills…they norm…normally work…s…sorry" she says trying to speak but the shaking off her body is clattering her teeth together making it hard to get the works out. "hey calm down, it's okay" I say trying to calm her, she is close to a panic attack "I try…tried…to stop the…them" she says trying to convince us that she did "Ana, you need to calm down, your very close to a panic attack, okay baby?" I say, she looks at me "I forgive you okay, you saved me, now you need to calm down baby" I say softly grabbing her hand in mine, she is squeezing it hard trying to calm herself "there you go baby, nearly there" I say softly as she calms down slowly but the shaking doesn't stop "you okay?" I ask her she nods slowly looking at our hands hers white with the strength she is using to hold on "sorry" she says slowly then she looks behind me and freezes "you broke my door" she says and I hear everyone laugh.

She lets go of my hand and tries to stand but her legs are shaking too much and she falls back on the bed "hey where you going?" I ask softly "I can't be sitting in one place after a nightmare…I get panic attacks if I do" she says softly trying again to get up "why?" I ask watching her struggle to stand on shaking legs "I'm normally restricted or held down to one place in my nightmare…it to close to the nightmare if I'm not moving" she says. Then it clicks "that's why you nearly had a panic attack because I was blocking you getting up" I say and she nods and I get up "you what to go down stairs for a bit?" I ask but she shakes her head "you can go back to sleep… I'm sorry I woke up guys up" she says but Gail speaks up "I could use a cup of tea…join me?" she asks softly and I look back at Ana to see that she is unsure "well were going back to bed" I say point at the guys, knowing that she is uncomfortable with lots of people. Ana nods at Gail and the start down the stairs.

_**Gail point of view**_

Seeing Ana's nightmare broke my heart, she is still shaking as she makes the tea. As she goes to pick up the kettle her hands are shaking so much that she can't get any water into the mugs. I stand up "let me" I take the kettle out of her hands and fill the mugs and I hear her sigh "I'm sorry, the shakes should go soon" she says looking at the mugs "sugar, milk?" she asks and I nod to both and take my cup to sit down at the breakfast bar and she follows "how come you're still shaking?" I ask and she looks up at me looking so sad "I don't know…adrenaline I think" she says softly looking embarrassed and looks back down at her mug "why are you so uncomfortable around people?" I ask and she looks up "I…I'm not used to it… I guess… anyone that came close before left me or hurt me… I'm not used to…this" she says trying to find the right words and I nod, she sighs again sounding so much in pain that it broke my heart a little bit more for her, she snapped the band on her wrist and winced in pain then rub it, "why do you do that, it looks so painful?" she looks at me and then back at her wrist "it works sometimes" she whisperers "you do it a lot then?" I ask nodding to her bruise wrist and she looks at me and shoves a hand though her hair toughing at the ends "the pain helps me to forget…just until the sting fades… but that second of a break is nice…" she tails off looking away from me.

"the other scars… what are they from?" I ask her she stills her eyes shooting to mine then she shifts uncomfortable "lots of things…belts, canes, drugs, knifes, rocks, fingernails…" she trails of snapping the band "fingernails?" I ask seeing the crest moon scars "when they would hold me down and…" she stops looking like she has just told me something she wasn't meant to "rape you" I finished for her as she looks away and nods once letting me know I got it right.


	6. breakfast

Everybody had shades

Chapter 6

Ana point of view

As I see the sun rising in the sky, brining red and orange light in through the windows of my lounge, I look at the clock: five-thirty o'clock, I'm sitting in my rocking chair with my blanket over my legs to kept warm, reading Romeo and Juliet or a least tying to. I couldn't sleep after my nightmare, I never can but I already knew that before I went to sleep last night, talking about it to Chrissie brought it all back to me, I snap the elastic band on my wrist wincing at the sharp pain, I look down at it seeing the bruises around my wrist, I sigh.

I see something in the corner of my eye and look up from my book, Christian is standing in the arch way to my lounge smiling at me "hey, what you reading?" he asks softly, I love his voice; so soft and musical… I stop that train of thought worried about where it will go "I'm trying to learn to read Romeo and Juliet" I answer as he walks towards me "do you get stuck on some words?" he asks with no judgement in his eyes "yeah, I'm not very good at reading or writing" I say embarrassed about my lack of education "that's understandable" he says sitting on the floor nest to my rocking chair looking up at me "did you ever get any education?" he asks I shake my head at him going back to my book. I lean my hand down and run it softly though his hair feeling the silkiness of it in between my fingers and I hear him sigh in contentment, leaning into my hand, I don't take my eyes of the book as I repeat the action. "didn't you go back to sleep earlier?" Christian asks closing his eyes as I brush his hair "no, I never can" I say just enjoying he company, I feel him nod and I look at him "do you have nightmares?" I ask he looks up at me "yeah, sometimes. I normally play the piano after or work" he explains I hum in understanding, but then the thought occurred to me "what do you do for a living?" he looks up to me "I have my own business, Grey enterprise holdings, I'm the CEO" his answers making me gasps "really? Wow" I say "what is your business about?" I ask intrigued feeling so proud of him but knowing I have no right to. "I buy and sell companies" he says making me confused "is that it, you can make a living on that? How is that possible?" I ask feeling stupid and then he explains to me all about his business and what he does.

At seven o'clock I hear the others getting up and taking showers "I'm going to go for a shower" Christian says standing up looking at me "okay" I say as he turns and walks up stairs. I sigh and get up to make breakfast. As I'm just finishing of the breakfast, Taylor and Gail come into the kitchen, I look at them smiling "good morning, coffee?" I ask, they both nod at me and I start making it for them "how did you sleep?" I ask them, "good, the bed is so comfortable" Gail says and I laugh "good" I say tipping the water into the mugs "milk? Sugar?" I ask, Gail nods "just milk please in both" she answers. "how did you sleep?" Taylor asks me and I look at him "I can't after a nightmare I just came down here and read a bit" I answer placing their mugs in front of them as Christian comes into the kitchen his hair still damp from the shower "hey, I smell food" he says in greeting sitting down on a bar stool I laugh placing a cup of coffee down in front of him "hey" I say back to him "where's sawyer?" I ask "here" I hear sawyer say as he comes into the kitchen "morning" he says sitting down as well as I place the breakfast up "bacon, egg, and sausage okay for breakfast?" I ask them "hmm… a woman after my heart" Christian says making me blush and look away, he laughs.

"what you doing today Ana?" Christian ask me as we eat I look at him, finishing of the piece of egg I just put in my mouth "hmm… nothing really, I just got to do some things on my motorbike" I answer he nods "would you like to come to dinner at my parents? they would love to meet you" he asks looking hopeful at me "err…" I stutter "I don't think that your parents would what to meet me Chrissie" I say getting nervous just thinking about it "sure they would, my mom is always going on that she would love to meet you one day" he says and I pause, I fork full of egg in mid-air "they know about me?" I ask putting the fork down "of course they do, everybody in my family does… I never forgot about you Ana" he says looking so sad and at the moment I would do anything to make him smile "I…I suppose I could" I stutter, he smiles so big that I'm almost happy that I agreed "how about this, I call my parents and we can all have dinner at mine" he says and I just nod losing my appetite.

As I get dress to go to Christians, I start to imagine what it will be like, what if his family doesn't like me or the part of the past that I represent but then I started to think about how Christian will react if it turns out well, him smiling, his soft looking lips curving into a big smile but then I stop myself. Soft looking lips? Where did that come from? Oh god I can't like Christian that way, never! I take a deep breath and try to calm down, I can do this.

As I follow the Christians car on my bike I try to calm down. As we go into an underground parking lot I see that he parked in the penthouse parking spaces, he lives in the penthouse? I park next to him turning the engine off, I see everyone get out of the car so I take my hamlet of letting my hair cascade down my back and swing my leg of the bike turning to everyone "this is where you live? In the penthouse?" I ask and he nods "wow" I breath as we step towards the elevator and get in. as the doors open I gasp; this place is huge "you live here?" I ask looking around, I see him nod and I shake my head "this is incredible" I say as we walk into the kitchen "Sunday dinner okay?" Gail asks Christian and he nods "sure" he says and he takes my hand, a spark runs though me at the touch and I look up at him, what was that? "Come on, we have about an hour before everyone arrives, let me give you a tour" he say guiding me around the apartment.


	7. Chapter 7 the parents

Chapter 6

Ana point of view

Siting at the breakfast bar while Gail cook's dinner, I keep asking if she needs help but she keeps refusing. I feel so out of place, obviously Christian has lots of money, I don't know him anymore; here I am waiting to meet the parents of someone I don't know any more than a stranger. Why am I here? I look up when I feel Christian put his hands over mine, he is looking at me with such kindness that I feel my own smile break out on my face, reflecting his. "don't be so nevus, it's just meeting the parents of an old friend" he says, that didn't help at all! "I hardly know you any more, what will your parents think? What if I bring something up that they don't want to be reminded off?" I ask but he just shakes his head "they want to know you, and we have all the time in the world for us to know each other again" he sounds so reassuring that I start to calm down a bit "I guess…" I trail off as I hear the ping of the elevator. Christian stands up pulling me up with him by my hands as Taylor walks in "your parents and siblings are here sir" he says and Christian nods to him as he walks back out, as the elevator doors open.

Four people step out in expressive looking clothes, a woman in mid fourth's wearing grey pants and a white silk top, her blond hair in a ponytail holds the hand of a tall man in a black suit with brown hair. Behind the couple are a young male and female; the female, mia I guess, has black hair cut into a bob surrounding her face making her brown eyes stand out, she is wearing a knee length skirt with a black v-cut top. The tall man next to her is wearing blue jeans and a white top, his hair messy like Christians, this must be Elliot. "Christian, darling" the women say's as she walks to him "hello mother" he says kissing her cheek. This must be grace. "son" the man addresses him nodding as Christian nods back. "yo, little bro" Elliot shouts causing me to jump at the loudness "no need to shout Elliot, I can hear you" Christian says. He pulls me forward by my hand that he still has in his grip "everyone, I would like you to meet Anastasia Steele" Christian says turning everyone's attention to me, I feel the blood rush to my cheeks. "oh dear" grace says bring her hands to her mouth, she shakes her head and steps forward to me dropping her hand from her mouth "you're his angel" she says looking towards Christian as he nods, I frowned in question "he used to call you 'Ana angel' when he was younger" grace explained as she walked towards me opening her arms for a hug, I shove my hand out in greeting, she looked as me as understanding past thought her eyes, she takes my hand "hi" I say unsure of what I should say as she lets go of my hand. "hello dear, I'm grace, Christians mom" she says as she steps back. Mia steps forward "oh my god, your Ana. How long ago did you meet again? Are you too together? When's the wedding?" she asks but I cut her of "no, we aren't together and he found me yesterday" I explain blushing at thought of me and Christian together. "calm down mia, your sacred her away" Elliot says laughing at her as she pouts "hey Ana I'm Elliot the better looking one" I laugh "hey Elliot" he smiles back like a kid in a candy store. "I'm Carrick Christians father, nice to meet you" Carrick says shaking my hand "you to sir" I say back to him not liking the way his eyes scrutinise me. "shell we take this into the dining room" Christian says letting go of my hand, I suddenly miss the contact of his hand on mine.

Gail places the pates in front of us all, Christian siting at the head of the table, me on his right and mia on his left. Grace and Carrick sitting by mia and Elliot on my left, we all dig in. "so Ana what do you do?" Carrick asks looking towards me, I tress at the attention "I am a mechanic and I race" I say stabbing a carrot he nods looking satisfied "did you know Christians birth mother?" mia asks I look towards her by I see Christian still out the corner of my eye "yeah, Ella and my mom were great friends, kinder like my auntie" I say she nods "great auntie she was" Elliot says sarcastically I look towards him and shake my head "compare to my mamma, she was great" I say looking back at everyone as they all freeze and look at me but Christian that nods agreeing with me "she was?" grace asks and I nod "Ella never hurt Christian, no I mean that she never physically hurt him were as Carla, my momma did and she would allow others to so that she got extra money, Ella did hurt him just didn't realise that she was" I say still eating. Grace has tears in her eyes looking so heartbroken "how did you two meet?" she asks pointing between Christian and me. I look at Christian smiling "me and Carla moved to Ella's because they wanted someone to look after baby Christian while they worked and got high" I explain "how old were you?" mia asks "three" I answer her and I hear grace gasp "you, at three years old looked after a baby… how?" I shrug "didn't have a choice…I feed him, changed him, protected him" I explain as I finish my dinner leaning back in my sit "you remember this?" Carrick asks "photographic memory" I say he shakes his head not believing me "say a sequences of numbers or words and I will show you" I say looking towards him "okay err…78976554677458901728394648939374649393038383938736489363963898367389736789387673894865434789975343578090754346775657856853568964689978865433543234543564465" he say and I shrug "78976554677458901728394648939374649393038383938736489363963898367389736789387673894865434789975343578090754346775657856853568964689978865433543234543564465" I repeat perfectly and everyone mouths drop "that is amazing" mia squeals, I laugh.

As we sit in the lounge after desert, I ask them about them self's and what Christian was like when he was growing up. Laughing and jokes carried on the night in till grace asked me the question that I didn't want to answer " how did you get out and where did you go?" I still, the room suddenly goes quiet. I sigh "I was taken by one of the pimps in till I was 16, then I got evidence and had him arrested then I ran here and lived in different homeless shelters and got a job, I brought my first ever car and started doing street races to get money then brought my home" I explained leaving as much detail out as possible; they nod understanding. At 10 0'clock I stand up looking at Christian "I better go, nice meeting you'll" I say grabbing my bag "can't you stay tonight?" Christian asks pleadingly I shake my head "I can't" I say. He stands grabbing my hand making shocks run up my hand "why not?" I shake my head trying to focus "I have my new dog tomorrow, a husky, and then I have to work on my car because I have a race tomorrow night" I say "when will I see you again?" he asks not letting go of my hand "you all can come to the race if you want" I say putting on my leather jacket, christens hand making it impossible to complete. He looks at everyone they all nod, Elliot shouting "yeah" pumping his fist into the air, I laugh "okay don't hurt yourself big boy" making everyone laugh then I hear sawyer shouting "I'm coming" with laughter from Gail and Taylor from the other room "okay I will meet you all at the race tomorrow then, 7pm sharp" I say letting go of Christian's hand and put my arm through the jacket "okay, tomorrow" Christian says "bye Chrissie" I shout over my shoulder as I press the button to the elevator and walk inside.


End file.
